TO HIS SON, ON EDUCATION.	9
company, and he can just be said to live, and that is all. There is a very pretty French epigram, upon the death of such an ignorant, insignificant fellow; the sting of which is, that all that can be said of him is, that he was once alive, and that he is now dead. This is the epigram, which you may get by heart:
Colas est mort de maladie,
Tu veuz qua j'en pleure le sort; Que diable veux-tu quej'en die?
Colas vivoit, Colas est mort
Take care not to deserve the name of Colas, which I shall certainly give you if you do not learn well; and then that name will get about, and everybody will call you Colas; which will be much worse than Frisky.
You are now reading Mr. Kollin's Ancient History : pray remember to have your maps by you when you read it, and desire Monsieur Pelnote to show you, in the maps, all the places you read of. Adieu!
Saturday
DEAB BOY,
SINCE you choose the name of Polyglot, I hope you will take care to deserve it, which you can only do by care and application. I confess the names of Frisky and Colas are not quite so honourable; but then, remember too, that there cannot be a stronger ridicule than to call a man by an honourable name when he is known not to deserve it For example, it would be a manifest irony to call a very ugly fellow an Adonis (who, you know, was so handsome, that Venus herself fell in love with him), or to call a cowardly fellow an Alexander, or an ignorant fellow,